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asked the setting Son ;

"I shall do what I can, my master,"

said the earthen lamp.

The true artiste lights candles when other people curse

ie darkness around them.

He will be an incurable optimist, "till hope creates out of

its own wrecks the thing it contemplates." He will say like Robert

Bridges ;

"I have seen flowers come in stony places,

Kindness done by men with ugly faces

and the Gold Cup won by the dark horse in the races".